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I OIRWIN
CHAPTER I,

Intreducing a Pair of Bcoundrels.

tin which | sall o see the Coronalilon
and, moldentally, dlscover that | am &
mueh-adveriised-for perseh.)

“But, goodnmus gracious, Anne, you
aren't golog to England, are you? Wait
Uil sehool closes o Junn, and we'll
make up a pmrty. "

My roomqauste, Marv Jenner, s
mueek onsugh when she In slone with
mo, but company lends hor & fietitious
persunsivonesn.  Bosidon, nil the rest
of the girls curled up among our cush-
lons ngresd with hor—1 coulidl see it In
Lheir faves.

“If hin sucred majesty, King Georgn
tha Pitth, will cotnsent to put off his
poronation until July, 1 shall be giad
o walt for you,” | answered, with
pame anperity, “But 1 don't Lhink it's
likely, do youT"

“Waoll, but, Anne—"" Mary was bagin-
ping, when Agnes Pomeroy broke o
Agnes (s a plump girl with a veln of
sommon pense amounting almost to
Bualus,

“Look here” she maid, “what's the
ase? You won't see a thing oxeept the
sireet processions. You might just o«
woll Way In Wionipeg and read all
about it in the (Hustrated London pa-
pers. Nobody can get lato the Abbey
without carrying a peer.”

I put my nose In the alr. “Well,
aven at that—" 1 suggested bragenly.
The girls lmughed, and Agoes ahied o
chocolate érenm &l me, missing me by
about throe feet

“1 don't belleve even having red balr
and being & mascol would aceomplish
a peer by coronation time, my dear”
she sid. “Hut by all means go ahoad
It you've set your hesrt om It. Alter
pehoel M out we'll ‘oln you”

“You lst my rea hair sloar, Pome
roy Bee” 1 retorted wrathiully. “i'm
twenty-two years old, and | guess |
know bow to take oare of mysell. And
if you've got & determined tempera
ment, and want something badly and
all your frieuds put stupid obstacles
in your way—why, it's suough to make
a plaster angel fvel annoyed.”

Agnos only laughed, and ate snother
chooolute, though she knows they
make hor fatter, and my decleion was
wecoptod an an establistied fact, which
1 thought was apother proof of my de-
termined temperament,

It wesms strange to look back on
that kimono party now. | felt so old
nud capable and arsured that nothing
could possibly happen to me. If 1 had
dreamed of the mad adventures that
wers 80 socn 0 begin--sh, well, per
baps 1 would huve gone forward just
the same. L s hardly twelve months
sinos we uat by that ernckling fire, but
] foal us IF I had been & thousand
yoars, After all, twenty-two s very
young.

But, at auy rate, 1 had a porfeatly
good reason for leaving school two

months before the ead of the term,

The doctor, whe s an old friend of
mine—1 used to pull his mustaches
whea | wore pinafores—told me 1 had
beon working too hard. and was on the
vorge of a complety breakdown i 1
dldu't at ohee bhave eomplste rest and
change of sconc. Ho | asked him i
the air of any particular pluce would
bosefit mo eapocially, and he pulled &
curl for me and sald he fell sure Eng-
luh nir was the one thing for my el
ment.

“Are you going to visit your ances-
tral castie ™ anked Mary as | was pack-
“It doesn‘t really soem polite to
go 80 noar und wever say ‘Hon jour'”

“Of courss,” 1 answered, though
1 hadn't thought about It before.
“I'a golug 10 see the Chatesu Clichy,
'm golng to try 0 recover
I've & bundle
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minuten’ rmpite from his odious pres |
enoe, an sure an fate | would ses him
upon the lower deck in lengthy and

Oresk—for such | had discovered hin
nationality to be. There wan A oross
oyed woman, apparently the sorvaut's

| and after the firet dny, when Mr. Mag:

nifft would bring his servant ap on our

deck and keep him near while he oo

gaged me in conversation, 1 began to

noties that the woman would post her
| well below and wialch my face with

. womber, never-winking eyes.

] My curlosity became so great that !
questioned Mr. Magniff asbout this
strange pair of dependenta, He burst

MYERS Into loud Isughter.

Pttty “Poor Eeuxis In unbappily married,”

oud ohterprtie it Wenl d0wd 167D | Je chuckled whon ho could speak. “i

twonty odd years ago, carrylng with it | ok the fellow over to Ameriea with

thousnnds of prosperous families in & | me, and i wife, who s Insanely

My grandmotber had | joslous of the scamp, followed on the
alwoys Bad o pathetic beliet that some | pext boat. BEver sinco that sbe has
day the bonds would be worth some | stuck to him closer than a leech. |
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slealthy conferonce with the villalnous | bad destroyed all the records,
vertined In all the Pacifie coast papers |

wife, whom | had observed with him, |

thing. Bhe Isft them to my father,

placing them In the strong box which

ahe held In the vaults of Magniff &

Co., bankers, of Parls and London.

r'.hm sho was dying she sont him the
y.

“Well, Anus, they won't do any barm
where thay are,” my father would say.
“SBome day, when we're all rich, we'll
g0 to Parls and take them out and sell
them for old paper.”
| Bo now | think | have sxplained how
{1 eamo to wall for England on the
, thirty first of May, with fAve $100 and

$60 bill lu my purse and the koy
to the ancestral atrong bex. Mary
wanted me to sew by bills Iuto the
|Ilnla. of my dress. Hut | felt saler
with the money in my purse, for, ns |
wid her, I'd sither have to woar the
same dress all the time or keep run-
ning Into my room to ses whether it
had beon ripped opon or pot. If 1 had
taken hor advice 1 should never have
had my adventure with the Man ln the
| Buft Pools—~but that comes later.

Mary, of courss, was at the train in
toars, walting to bid me adien. And
who else should be thers but thst
odious Mr, Spratt, who had onee been
etamored of me, hall hidden b hind sn
onormous bouguet. ['ve heard that
hie boys call bim “The Bprat,” which
sn't & nice name to give a professor
of eivie and Internatiounl law, He
prossed the howguet into one of my
basds and then put something olse in-
to the other In 4 mysterious ana por
temtous manoer

*My volume of the Code Napoleon.
Miss Ives,” he sald, whispering cau-
tously. "The only complete English
romimnontary on modern French law.
I've written your name on the fiy.leaf.
Don't lose 1t; you'll nedd it when you
got to Paria!™

I could not but feel affected by the
Hitle man's kindnoss in presonting me
with a copy of his epoch-making work.
utroduced him to Mary, and we
three chatted for a tew momonts until
the conductor ealled “All aboard!” 1
stayed a day or two o Moutreal, sight-
weelng, and finally, owing to a last min-
ute exvursion te Mount Hojal, nearly
missod the stenmer Pul just as the
whistios blew, | plunged hastily up the

couple of forelgniooking men who
stared at me for soveral minutes, ap
parently deaply Interested.

I am usually quick to form my
judgments of peoplo, 1 did not ke
oithor of thess tellow.passengers at all
In & very ahort time 1 had discovered
that they waore master and servant, or
ptood 1o sotne such relation. The ooe
bore the hall-marks of woealth without
riinemoent the other was A COars:n

nlen, aa | Judged. | was relleved when
| esw Ll botake himeslf to the steer
age. But judgo y disgust when |
discovered that 1 bad boeu nented next
to his master at the dinper table!

Hae 4id not loss any timo striking
up an acqualstance with me. “May |
you the mustard, Miss Howurd ™
his first words. HHe bhad evident-
boen looking me up and made a mis-
in the pame, [ was about to dis
" bim whon hls next worde
chocked the words on my lpe

“Allow wde to lntreduce myssif, sinoe
we are to see 8o much of each other
during our voyage,” he continued, with
an odious mmirk. “My name is Mag
niff—Leopold Magniff—a name toler
ably well known In Paris and
where

“Tho—the banker™ | managed to

:ﬂ

£

5

mueh gratified sl my ready recog-
nition.  “The old boy's my Isther. Wo
sepond lurgest ccmbl
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gangway, colliding at the top with a

ntid villainous-looking Gresk or Arme |

fancy she imagines that he's (rylng to
leave hor”

“But why does she stare at me?" |
domanded,

Heo hemmed and hawed a lltile,

“You'ro n good wport, Miss Howard,”
hoe confided at length. 1Tl let you

. Bho's jealous of you. Bhe thinke

he's pisnning to elope with youn. Ho,
bo, ho!™
| The cur collapeed tnte my chalr and
Inughed. | started saway Indignantly,
but he sprang to hiln feot and granped
| me by the sleeve,

“Don't go," he begged. "1l stop

| the follow's insolence If you say the
word, But Beuxis has boon useful te
| mé In mesy ways, and just now we
| are planving to pull off & litile coup in
| England which s golag to not us »
fow thousands. Our last one falled,
| unfortutately.”

“What was 1t1” [ asked, my curiosity
stimulated.

He looked at me leeringly. 1 belleve
that, for sowmwe oveult reason, the ruscal
comsldered that he had mado a con
quest of me. At any rate, he began
blabbing his story quite proudly Inlo
Wy eager earn,

“It's u long tale,” bo sald. “To tell
it I've got 10 go back to my father,
and be ain’t & ploasant subject.”

"0, please go on,” | sald, as entic
ingly aa | eould Somehow the ldea
| had ontered my bomd that this rogue

i some way was bound up with the
success or fallure of my entorpriee
Try as | might, | could not rid myselt
of the thought.

“Well” be bogan, dmwing up o
chair close to me, “you wouldn't think,
to look at me, that my futher sturtod
life n® n humble horse-meat vendor In
the Rue Strasbourg, would you®™

“T could belleve 1t by a wild streteh
of the imagination,” | answered,

“Quite »0," he anawered, fAattered
“Well, to do him Justice, the old don
key has one of the shrewdest braine
In Frunce. SBomehow he got in on the
ground floor of the De Lesseps Pans
ma concossion and made willlona out
of It before it went to pleces. Then
nothing would content him but that he
| bocome a country gontleman. Witk
| this ¢nd in view he bought a megel

flecut esinte near Cliehy, In Nop

mandy, remodeled the castle n #
bR 1
! 17[.' :!.
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| 1 Put My Nose in the Alr. “Well, Even
at That="

ghastly manner, and Inid out a deer
purk. But it didn‘t get him anywhere
Clichy i still & feudal province, and
the old bounder's mannpers are such
that the nobles of the locality had no
woo for him. Our presence there was
| completely ignored. For sevural years
father and mother struggied to obtain
lmial recognition, until.at last they
gave up the attempl, sold the esiate
| and went bnck o Parle to live, But
you onn't stand up aguinst the old man

a poverty-siricken old woble of Clichy
=—Just & bagewrdly proud rat,  Miss
Howard—whbo thought blmsell oo
::d to breathe the alr that (sther

I was gind that it had grown too
for o
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TiNen, by chanes, | obtained a M!l'ml by an eafller marriige, but” be ' NS TTaWard. una 111 el 'yl & Weerot.

went to Ametiea and died thers |
traced him o Oalifornis gnd Jost him
there, The burning of San Franclseo
1 ade,

without pesult, There had been a mar-

“Safe Me, Safe Me, Misa!™ the Greek
Babbled Frantically.

rlage, and 1 bellove thore wan one '
duughter. But #bo has vanished com- |
piletaly.”

The uneven glow of his words, and |
n suddon susplelous odar on the night
alr, convinoed me that the scoundrel
had been drinking—not eoough to ren.
der bim tipsy, but jusi sufelont to un- |
loek the doors of hin socrels,

“Ho | told the old donkey ' —by that
phrase | interpretod lim to mean Mag: |
wilf, Sr~*""you'd botter hurry up with
that revenge of yours,” 1 sald, ‘or!
oyt all be dend. He'd cut my al |
luwanes 1o n begearly ten thousand a
yeur. He told me | was a bad egx, |
as he elegantly phrosed it, and had dis. |

suceessd him fn the bunking business,
Al righit, old boy,’ 1 thought, ‘I'Il show
yun somethiog original in the financial
field.” You see, Mis Howard,” he con-
tinned, lurching twward me. *1 kinew |
tho weoret of the bonds”

“You, what was 1t 7 1 oried,

e wobered Immediately. “Now
drawled.
dovil—"

I vose with great dignity and walked
wwny, leaving BMm calling “Miss How.
ard! Miss Howard!" In desperute
apology.

Thereaficr, although my curiosity
wan burning. 1 avolded him sedulous-
ty, cutting him d@irectly when we mot
und lgnoriog his sdvances ut the din-
ner table. Dt he wan s porsistent
that 1 was driven to all sorts of ex

“You (sutsllsing  little

need of & walk became urgent, | re
worled to the long deck of the stoer-
ago, which was practically deserted,
sluee fow SLONTARD DASECDEUrS Wepn re
turning to Europe at that season of
the year,

It must have heon on the third night
after when, while pacing the steerago
deek after suecessfully sluding my pur-
suer, | beoume awgre of a stir in the
thadows of the anllors’ fore-cabin, un
fer the storn. Then a black shapo
camn Aying toward me, elaspod me by
the arm, and foll on ite knees behind
we, whirling me round to shield it
againet its pursver, who came, catdike,
out of the darkncss. Before 1 had time
to be afrald | recognieed that It was
Zouxin clutching me, Zouxis in dos
perate foar, while, ke a panthor, his
wife followed Bim, a knife In ber hand,
rrouching for a spring.

“Sale me, mafe me, Misa!"
Greck habbled frantieslly,

Well, Mury, to whow 1 wrote the in-
cldant, sall 1 woe brave, but | haven't
mught in the tmmigrant class for
nothing, 1 simply stepped forward anid
ook the kuife out of hor hand. 8he
pave ILup ke a lamb and burst  into
Irare.

“What ia this about? 1 demanded
of Zouxis, In my most scholastic tonoes,

“She's jealous of you, Mim How-
ard, he explained, rising sheeplsbly
to his fect, “She's got it into her head
that you're n rival of hers,” he con-

tho

proudly, as though he were a haro.

L
-

+ Miss Mary, if wo can loeais this girl

| tha bhand; a fortune for you and me,

appointed all his bopes of having mo |

you'd lke to know, wouldn't you?" he

podionts to avold him. and, when my |

tinued, caressing hia long munchal

“Pah!® | excinimed, in unnttnlhhi gumething new is an experimend \
dingunt. | Must be proved to be oy Feps
“q““. ”. Qu“l‘ ”" lhh G r“'a LTl pategne il of A Mo vt : iw
hurriedly, “It yon would pretend to! T LTG0 o et
hiato me mise, It you'd show your pre- | . o naersernont of Griend
tonded contempt o Httle more openly, | s . cuppoaing you hmd o Gk ek,
mise, you might convines her” Lime, woak, or avhing o
“Tretended? | orind In fury. *You' wWould yuu expediment an il
—you—" | You will read ol many 1
“Hay K, miss, say " he whispered cures -
cagoriy. | Bndarsed by sirangers Y
“I ean't find words vile enough to 74y Blarew :
" Ite iereny when the endursemant
chameterizsn you” | spswered, and tiaon (Fold Bime
“ll.mumn "y hodk Kany to prove local testimony
that OVfﬂiﬂ‘hmmplu Fpoorid i Albsipuelgite ©am
op o me. L M. Viekres, Humber, 188§ N
"You've donce t, miss” he whis ‘.:hl.”, " ,,:;_ r:\I].I-:lqurhiu-_ auys: i
pered. “And If vou ever want a friend, ., yesltate ta recwmmend Dupn
eall upon me and 'l protect you i Kidney Pl I ot stk Vhst they wiw
“Done what?' | ajaculated, s o medldtine for bekisohe and
“Convinead her, *. You e, miss, kidbey trouhh I my cam LT
Mr, Magnift, he's o Joker, and he pro- broushi imimediale T lied l.l'.ﬂll\ l»-‘l\.\l‘
tended that you vas I love with me, SB[ koow of wnatier e S
: -4 e !:‘ - * :.:.“ 1 !‘-u'l:"v.lﬁ 1‘-il'-:ﬂl'i| fl:; woik kil
L -
Heall . aagry fthat It prove ihvir worth  beyan
e wul-! .- ho longer. iueEtiun
Sufting & hysterical peal of laughter, My Vickrey ls only onn of mons
I ran up to my deck 8nd Bung myeell Lo ue people whie e Bt
W’ Into my m- llully pndursod  Dhan's  Kidue T hlbe
1 bad sscaped mom e frylog panm| j¢ Yalir thok aohes—Il your kldnoys
Inio the fire, bowever, Por out of the Lothey you, don't stmply ask for Kid
dark another shadow Arose—an Ul noey remedy — ook distinctly for Beans
etondy shndow that guiekly merged in- | Kidney Pl (00 can that My Vies-
10 & more substsniial But still austeady | Ty Bad i o ...--.:; b .r;.'.| by r.".n:-
“. u.i mm i G w plupren sl e
Crus e mn:‘ I‘H-ll:lr:::l“}l‘u. Paogse, Huflala b ¥
..""“dm £ etle 3 h e “When ‘l..n;- Mack w bavime JL e btide mh
this time? :a:: :;ﬂwm:“mmm e (i Mame. "
my sscrst lu my oyos? Misa Mary—" | "o e
AP h hoas wavcesded %
m m“.:hm” ed m The re- |Ia’:llh;"l‘: 'nn::lfl u-:-tlll ‘I:o'l:“lh w andl
| enve him seewed “,.-uhluu fram Lthe waler hyavieih ul'
L oo -hina.
he begged
wo. | 9o | W 1 Moore Attermey. Cromwel
e oM g, 120 § Sad 8L Phose 8L
me. I've

|

Theres millions n it If we can lo
oate the party "
“Well?T ' sald eoldly, my curlosity

getting the Latior of my judgment.

"Ie & girl” he babhled, “And sho's
pot momy  Patatimn bonds atd dom't
know the value of thom. I we can
traco her—*~

“Yewu, Mr. Magnift1” | answered art:
lesnly,

“Why, we can hold & elub over the |
asinine party and extract a cool hll!i
miilion, You ses, if she were to meel
the old comte and he adopted her and
took the bonde—what am 1 sayiog
about the comte? .1 mean a certain
eldorly party—" ho expluined craftily
~“why, he could pay off the mortgage
that tho asinlne party holds over him
That would mean sn ond to tho asinine
party's schomes of revenge. Now,

and get the bonds from her at & trifling
cost, pretonding that they are worth.
lvme, we onn thremton the asinine party
that wa'll deliver them to the other old
party unless he pays us what we de
mund. Bee the polut? Two birds In

und a olub for the asinine porson,”

“And why do you make this propo
Bitlon o me?" 1 asked,

“Decause 1 love you, Mary.” he aried,
solging my band, “Thut's nothing w
the next trick Zeuxin and 1| have up
our slesves. There's milllons for all
of us. | think you're an angel, What
do you think of me™

“I think you are & misorable seoun:
drel,” 1 answersd furlously, risiong out
of my chalr.

To my antonlshment he recelved my
outhiirst with a peal of laughter,

“Thut's what | Hke,” he orled, try.
ing o selze my band aguin. “COlve me
a glrl with scme spirit in her. Mism
Mury! You can't imagine how much
'vee beon thinking of you slneo we met
aboard this old boat. wet's make B
dato ln London. Want to see the coro
nation? Maybe | can get you B sest
and show you round. Let's go—"

I turned on him, my eyes flashing,
my uager o furlous that for & fow
momonts | could hardly find my
tongue. | think 1 naust have overawaed
 bim, for he seomed to wilt away under
the blust of my mmge, and walted
dumbly.

“Listen to mo, Mr. Magniff,” 1 eried,
shaking my finger at him. “Some of
my friends have besn good enough to
tell mie that | am o muascot and bring
people good luck. 1've brought good
luck to you, botter than you deserve,
B any rate, becsuso | am the woman
whom you and your servant have beon
looklng for. My bame s not ‘Mise
Hownrd' 1 am Anne Ives, and my
father was Jules d'Yves, born at Cl¢
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chy, In Normandy."

| saw him stagger at that; the blow
went home,

“Here," 1 cried, unsiching it from
my purse and holding It up to him,
“Thia Is the key to the box which con-
talne my bonds, and | am goiug to
Parls to redesm my property. It is
mine, and | shall dispose of it to suit
my lpelinations."

He started toward me ineredulous!y
Ho mado & desporsts clutoh st the
key, DBut, with a hyntestoal laugh, |
withdrew It from his outatretched hagd
wnd fled nlong the deock, down the
stairs and locked myself In my state
OO,

1 did not leave it untll we docted at
Flymouth. Hut onece, lylng upon my
bunk, | saw a shadow fall upon the
wail, and looking out, saw him pacing
tha lower deck besido his luak-n,mj,j
cagle-benked servitor, and sn lavolun:
tary shudder came over mo

He was walting to sceost me at Ply- |
mouth, bhut | sluded him 1o the crowd
I ran the length of the station plat
form, dasheu luto the train and out
the oppoalte mide, and had the plaasure
of seving bliin wiart wr Londou with: |
otit me, under tho firm couviction that
| was In the train,
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